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Beauty And The Beast 


Author's Notes: 
| honestly don't know how this story came to be, it just kind of wrote itself while | wasn't looking. | went to bed 
with an empty Word document under my pillow and found this when | woke up. 


The room was absolutely silent except for Jason's deep and steady breaths as he was sleeping on my chest. He 
was understandably tired after a long night of us keeping each other busy. 


| took this as a chance to really examine the utter perfection that | was currently holding in my arms. I'm not 


exaggerating when | say that Jason was the most beautiful creature I've ever seen in my life. 


His body was lean and athletic. He wasn't overly muscular, but still had some muscles that delicately defined 
his figure. His skin was smooth, soft and had a gorgeous creamy colour. There were some freckles on his 


shoulders, but if anything, they only added to his cuteness. 


Curly strands of brown hair that looked almost ginger in the morning sunlight covered his face and | gently 
brushed them aside, so | could see him better. 


He had a strong jaw that beautifully framed his features. his thin lips fit his face perfectly. When he was 
happy they formed a gorgeous crooked smile that made my heart melt every time. His nose was small and 
straight. It made him look adorable as it turned red whenever he was cold. 

| looked up slightly and was greeted by a pair of sleepy yet curious deep blue eyes looking back at me. | could 
talk about his eyes all day. The kindness and love that they contained whenever he looked at me couldn't be 
described by words. But right now they looked like they wanted to know what the hell was going on. 

"Why are you looking at me like that baby? Is something wrong?" 


God, his morning voice.. That deep, husky and slightly growling sound. Just hearing it turned me on again and 


that's impressive considering the amount of love making that went down that night 
"No, everything's perfect. You're perfect." Jason smiled shyly and shook his head. 

"Im not perfect, far from it. Everyone's flawed in one way or another" 

| softly stroked his cheek which made him close his eyes and let out a quiet hum. 

"You're not. Which kinda makes me wonder.. Why did you choose me?" Jason instantly opened his eyes again 
"What do you mean?" 


"| mean, look at me. I'm awkwardly tall, kinda pudgy around the middle, my face isn't exactly appealing with all 


these acne scars. Why would you ever want me?" 

Jason's face suddenly turned serious. He lifted himself up from my chest and straddled my hips. | never knew 
that you could do it in a non-sexual way, but here he was successfully doing it. | felt like a kid who's about to 
get scolded. 

"Don't you ever dare to say or think that again! Got it? You're fucking beautiful” 

The fact that he was trying to look stern while being completely naked on top of me was honestly kind of 
amusing and | couldn't hold in a chuckle. Jason half-heartedly slapped my chest for it and | let out a fake 
"Ouch!" even though it didn't hurt at all. 


"| mean it James! | don't know where you got this stupid idea, but you're wrong." That only made me chuckle 


again. 
"No I'm not. You're way out of my league and you know it." 


Jason shook his head in disbelief. Then he leaned down and started softly kissing my lips while simultaneously 


running his hands all over my body. | don't know how the hell he did this to me, but | was getting hard again. 


Jason was the first one to break the kiss, but he still held his face close to mine and started peppering my 


cheeks, nose and forehead with small and sweet kisses. 

"IFs all bullshit, you're hot as hell. | love your strong body, flowing blond hair, cute smile, stunning sky blue 
eyes.. Just seeing you play a few songs on stage is enough to turn me on. You should know that, you're the 
one who's constantly taking care of that problem afterwards." | smirked and Jason kissed the corner of my lips 
that turned upwards. "I mean, look at what you're doing to me right now..” 

He took one of my hands by the wrist and guided it to his cock that was already fully erect at this point. | 
instantly wrapped my fingers around him and started slowly moving my hand up and down. That made Jason 
shudder, but he quickly pulled my hand away which earned him a questioning look. 

"Tell me that you're beautiful" | actually laughed this time. 

"What?" My amused tone didn't faze him at all. 

"Tell me that you're beautiful” 


"Come on Jase, who are you trying to fool..” 


Before | had a chance to finish that sentence, Jason grabbed a bottle of lube from the bedside table and 
swiftly opened the lid. | curiously followed his movements with my eyes. He slicked his dick with a generous 
amount of it, tossed the bottle aside, bent my legs and with no further delay pushed the tip inside of me. 
My smile was replaced by an expression of pure pleasure. | was usually the one who fucked Jason in our 
relationship, but during those rare occasions when our roles were reversed, | made a mental note to do it 


more often, because his thick cock felt amazing inside of me. 


Jason slowly pushed all the way into me and stopped, allowing me to adjust. Soon | was practically shaking with 


need for him to move, but he didn't 

"Jase.. Please." Great, | was whimpering.. 

"Tell me... That you're.. Beautiful." 

With each pause he thrust his hips forward with full force. | was shamelessly moaning with pleasure. 


Jason stopped moving again and casually ran his fingers over my throbbing dick a few times, making me moan 


again in the process, but he was still staying torturously still. 


"Well? I'm waiting. Maybe you're just not in the mood to do this right now.." He started pulling out of me and 


readusting his legs to get up. | frantically grabbed him by his hips and held him in place. | closed my eyes and 
let out a deep sigh. 


"Nol No... l-l'm beautiful." 


Jason started moving his hips again and | threw my head back in pure ecstasy. He reached out his hand and 


turned my head to look at him. 

"Say it like you really mean it. And | want to see your lovely eyes as you're doing it” 

God, why did he have to talk so much while fucking me, | could barely comprehend what he was saying... But | 
did do as he told me and opened my eyes, looking straight at him. He was giving me a look of pure love and 
adoration. Suddenly the words didn't seem so meaningless anymore. 

"l'm beautiful." 

Jason leaned down and placed a passionate kiss on my lips while still pounding into me. 


"You have no fucking idea just how beautiful you are.. You make me feel this way." 


He delivered one exceptionally hard thrust, so | could feel his dick inside of me in its entirety. He gave me an 


expecting look and raised one eyebrow, hoping that I'll figure out what he wants from me. 


Usually | would've protested against this little game that he decided to play with me much more, but it was 
kind of hard to show an attitude while being fucked into oblivion. 


| make you feel this way.." Jason rewarded my answer by picking up some speed. 

"You're amazing just the way you are." His breathing got heavier as he was speaking. 

"l'm amazing..." One particular thrust aimed at my prostate made me practically howl in pleasure. | saw a 
knowing smirk on Jason's face. Fucking asshole.. "Just the way | am!" | managed to squeeze out through gritted 


teeth. 


‘| love you for who you are." The smirk disappeared from his lips and | could tell that he was talking 


completely seriously. 


"You love me for who | am..?" The repetition came out sounding more like a question. Jason leaned down again 


and sucked on a sensitive spot on my neck right under my ear. 
"| do..." 


He got up again and | felt his thrusts getting a bit sloppy. He was getting close, so he took my dick into his 


hand and started fucking me and jerking me off at the same time. The feeling was absolutely mind-blowing and 


| had to fight my body to keep my eyes open, so | could look at him. 


A thin sheet of sweat covered his body, his curly hair was bouncing slightly with each thrust, his cheeks were 
flushed and his bottom lip that he kept biting once in a while had developed a darker shade of pink. | wanted to 
kiss him so badly, but sitting up right now was way beyond my capabilities. 


"You should love yourself" Despite the fact that Jason was close to coming and was having just as much 


trouble forming full sentences at this point as | had, | could still hear genuine concern in his voice. 
| should.. Oh fuck! I..." 


| didn't get to finish that sentence. One final thrust at just the right angle brought me over the edge and | let 


out a loud moan as | came all over Jason's hand and my own stomach. 


A few more thrusts and Jason followed me. | could feel his hot seed shooting out inside of me and a few 
moments later he slumped down on top of me, trying to catch his breath. He wrapped his arms around me and 


snuggled into my chest. | could feel shivers running down his body. 


| removed a few sweaty strands of hair that were stuck to his forehead and wrapped my arms around him 


too. | was pretty sure that this was how heaven felt like. 
We were lying in silence for a while. Eventually Jason looked up at me. 
"Finish what you were saying.’ 


| could've played dumb and said that | didn't remember what | was supposed to say or act like an asshole and 


say that since he was no longer giving me a reward, | had no reason to say it, but honestly | was too 


exhausted for both. 
"| should love myself." 


Jason looked into my eyes for a few seconds, probably looking for any signs of amusement or sarcasm, then 
gave me a bright smile, lifted himself up slightly and gave me a quick kiss on the lips. After that he slumped 


back down on my chest and it didn't take long until | heard quiet snores coming from him once again. 


| was left with my thoughts about what the hell just happened. | didn't necessarily agree with most of the 
things that he made me say, but somehow the thought that that's how he felt about me and that's how | 
looked through his eyes made me actually feel a little better about myself. How? | don't fucking know, Jason 
just had that effect. | told you that this human being is utter perfection 


